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“The supreme com- 
bination of all that 


is fine in motor cars” 








What Packard means by “bal- BALAN te E knowledged superiority in all. 


ance” in a motor car goes far 

beyond the mechanical balance of parts 
which assures silent, vibrationless opera: 
tion. Packard’s clientele takes that for 
granted. 


The balance in which Packard takes pride 
is that perfect balance of desirable qualities 
which led one enthusiastic owner to write 
that his Packard was “the supreme com- 
bination of all that is fine in motor cars.” 


Packard’s deliberate aim for 27 years has 

been to develop ." car of all-around excel- 

lence—not a car famous 

merely for one out- 

standing trait but of ac- 
ASK 


THE MAN 


PACKARD 


WHO 


ose who own Packard cars 
know how well Packard has succeeded. 


Whatever you may expect from a motor 
car the Packard will provide to an un’ 
usual degree. Beauty, smartness and dis- 
tinction recognized and imitated the 
world around. Speed unsurpassed by any 
but racing cars. Roominess and comfort 
which are proverbial. Low operating’cost 
and long life which make Packard owner 
ship a real economy. 


It is the balanced excellence of Packard 
cars which makes them 
so universally admired 


and desired. 


OWNS 


ONE 

















JUDGING THE NEWS 


One of the chief tricks of How 
ard Thurston, the magician, is to 
make a horse vanish into thin air. 
Pooh, pooh! Henry Ford did that 
thirty years ago. 


This season Barnum and Bailey 
Cireus is featuring a sacred white 
elephant. This part of the pro- 
gram should be called the Vol- 
stead Act. 


Chief Postmaster General Harry 
S. New has received a postal card 
three by two feet from the In 
dianapolis Postal Clerks, inviting 
him to attend the Postal Clerks’ 
Convention. The size of the thing 
is probably what kept it 
getting lost in the mail. 


from 


Two feminine high — school 
teach rs of Topeka, Kansas, ac 
cused of playing strip poker, have 
denied the charge and say that 
they don’t know how to play 
That’s what makes it an 
interesting game. 


poker. 


A committee of the 
Medical Association has 
that a drunk “when 
the person concerned is so much 
under the influence of alcohol as 
to have lost control of his faculties 
to such an extent as to render him 
unable to execute safely the occu 
pation on which he is engaged.” 
The occupation on which he is en- 
gaged is usually getting drunker. 


British 
agreed 
person is 


The old swimmin’ hole. 








A New York woman is suing 
an Austrian girl for alienating the 
affections of her 
died in 1922. 
ciple, it’s the 


who 
It isn’t the prin 
spirit of the thing. 


husband, 


Of 4.545 fan letters received at 
the Warner Bros. Studio. 536 
were written to Rin Tin Tin. It’s 
that there 
are a few movie-goers who plac 


encouraging to learn 


brains above brawn. 

A recent showed 
that seventeen inmates of a De 
‘roit Asylum _ had 
mobile driving licenses and went 
motoring over the week-ends. In 
all probability that’s the reason 
they're where they are. 


investigation 


Insane auto 
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A “ I lay 9 
-" 4 ys a 14 “ 


After all, childhood is much the same today as it used to 
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My Old Home Town 


When spring, the hoyden, sings 
to me 
And honest yoemen start their 
tillage, 
Again, again, I seem to see 
My native village. 


Again I taste the neighbors’ fruit 

I pilfered as a freckled urchin; 

And see my father’s cut-down suit 
I went to church in. 


How sweet the 
chunks 


I fed our mare 


maple sugar 


before I rode 
"er; 
How sweet the breeze perfumed 
with skunks’ 
Delightful odor. 
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How cute our hog—Lor’ bless his 
soul— 
black the mud in 
he wallowed; 
How filled with bugs the swimmin’ 
hole— 


Which bugs I swallowed! 


How 


which 


A kitchen bucket made of tin 
I bathed in, though the air was 
numbing. 
(You see, the folks did not go in 
For open plumbing. ) 


I had my share of digging stumps, 
Of trapping 
and weasels; 
I had the chicken pox, the mumps 
And also measles. 


possums, snakes 


Ah, hearth and home, ah, drafty 


shack— 
Ah, rustic hamlet, dead and 
lazy, 
If vou should hear I’m coming 
back 


You'll know I’m crazy! 


—Artuer L,. Lippmann 


Those Were the Good Old 
Days 


When beer was a nickel 


When cocktails were two for a 
quarter 

When ice cream sodas were a 
nickel 


When the movies were a nickel 
When milk was five cents a quart 
When Gordon gin was Gordon gin 
When women were women. 





Arter Tuirty Years 


The Old Swimmin’ Hole doesn’t seem as deep as it used to be. 
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«What's Sauce for the Goose” 


“Will your husband accompany 
you to Paris?” 

“Hardly. Taking a 
to Paris would be like 
coals to Newcastle.” 


husband 
carrying 


Always One Hundred Per Cent 
Blink—I1 know a 


better game 


than this Ask Me Another 
business. 
Blank What's it called? ‘Ask 


Me to Have Another.” 


i a] 


All that is 
solution of the 


needed for the 
servant problem 


is for some employment agency 
to start a Cook of the Month 
club. 
. 
Host—How does that Rye 
strike your Its genuine pre 


war stuff. 
Guest P re 
Nicaraguan? 


what war the 
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FINDS HE HAS 


NO CAR FARES 
LEFT — + 
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Coast 


Sharks troubled the 
Glee Club drove the 


RE SORT 


bathers at Sea Crest, N. J 
critters away. 


Note 


, till a College 





Peter Piper 


Prohibition agent—We are in 
formed that Peter Piper picked a 
peck of pickled peppers. If 
Peter Piper picked a_ peck of 
pickled peppers, where’s the peck 
of pickled peppers Peter Piper 
pic ked? 

HITouseholder—You've got me. 
boys. I made home brew out of 
‘em. You'll find it in the cellar. 

£44 

First Sophomore Here's a 


letter commencing “Yours of even 
date.” What's it mean? 

“Must be 
took out on a 


from some dame you 


Dutch treat basis.’ 


he 


If writers and poets starve in 
attics it’s their own fault. There’s 
much inspiration to be 
found in cellars. 


more 
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Cal Goes Fishing 


AT THE SUMMER WHITE 
HOUSE, DOWN BY THE OLD 
MILL STREAM, June —. The 
president and his party left camp 
early today. Mr. Coolidge was 
carrying a long pole, such as one 
might use for fishing, and a can, 
in which, it was unofficially re- 
ported, there were worms. 

BULLETIN 

AT THE SUMMER WHITE 
HOUSE, June - An official an- 
nouncement at 7.43 a. m. (east- 
ern time) today confirmed the 
rumor that the president had 
gone fishing. 

BULLETIN 

DOWN BY THE OLD MILL 
STREAM, June —. A few min- 
utes after the presidential hook 
was baited and tossed into the 
water it was seen to twitch vio- 
lently. Rumors that the presi- 


dent had a bite could not be con- 
firmed. 


igger and Better Swimming Holes.” 


BULLETIN 
FRANCISCO, 
Sen. Hiram 
refused to comment on the report 
that the president has a bite. H« 


SAN 
June —. 


Calif.., 


Johnson 





“The Youth’s Companion.” 








said he would prepare a statement 
to be issued this evening. 
BULLETIN 
WASHINGTON, D. C 


A congressional 


. Jun 
investiga 
tion of rumors that the president 
has a bite was demanded today 
by Senator William E. Borah. 
“The people have a right to know 
what is going on around the worm 
on the pre sident’s hook,” he said. 
BULLETIN 

DOWN BY THE OLD MILL 
STREAM, June —. At 8.03 a. m. 
the following official bulletin was 
issued by the White Hous 
While the pre sident 
feels that any definite statement 
would be premature, he let it be 
known today that he has reason 
to believe that one fish, possibly 
several, are showing keen interest 
in the worm on his hook. The 
president, it was stated on un 
official but apparently authentic 
information, believes there is no 

(Continued on page 22) 


spokesman: 

















2 
“Why, what do you mean? This isn’t a one piece; I’m wearing 


my spats!” 


The Result of Reading Too 
Many Summer Resort 


Pamphlets — 


I am going to spend my vaca- 
tion at the New Trianon Hotel 
where they get fresh vegetables 
from their own cow in the foot 
hills of the Canadian Rockies 
just a few moments’ walk from 
the beach. Fanned by ocean 
breezes, I shall wander through 
pine-scented forests in a palatial 
cabin on the commodious, com- 
fortable S. S. Gargantuan where 
the fishing is excellent and the 
hotel bus meets every train, where 
there’s always something doing 
and no mosquitoes walk two miles 
to the golf links. In a homelike 
room with running water I shall 
pitch my tent in some primeval 
forest glade right by the board- 
walk for three dollars a day and 
up in God’s Great Silence I shall 
ride a pack burro into the depths 
of the Grand Canyon where the 
string ensemble plays three times 
daily. 

Roaming ‘cross Brittany in a 
one-horse shay on foot where 
every vista pleases and the golden 
sun rises eight thousand feet 
above sea level the famous Grand 
Hotel here’s romance and _ re- 
laxation for jaded nerves without 
malaria and home cooking. Oh, 
it’s off to the gypsy trail with 
open plumbing and hot salt water 
baths from the old oaken bucket 
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five miles from the State road as 
the crow flies. where the rates are 
reasonable, the evenings cool and 
Wednesday 
from Pier 43 on the summit of 
majestic Mount Washington. 
—Arturr L. Lippmann 
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steamers sail every 


The second-hand car passeth 
nothing but understanding. 


Simon 
much pulchritude. 








The Fair Rewards 


He was a very rich old man, 
this Silas T. A bit of a 
coot, too, with a mind of his own. 
Nobody ever put anything very 
permanent over on him, even after 
he had completed the dietetic 
eyele and returned to crackers 
and milk once more. Then ab 
ruptly he passed on. 

“Who's going to get his 
money?” they all demanded. He 
had no relatives—no one who 
could contest the will. Eventually 
the lawyers made it public. 

“All of my worldly goods I 
herewith bequeath to Mr. George 
Tilton, to have and to hold for 
ever. Witness my hand and seal. 

Silas T. Mogg.” 

Everybody was thunderstruck. 
The old gentleman had only met 
the fortunate Mr. Tilton two or 
three times. What had made the 
big impression? The final para 
graph in the will divulged the 
secret: 

“I make this bequest because 
the aforesaid Mr. Tilton is the 
only father who has never nudged 
his children at me with the words. 
‘Go shake hands with Uncle 
Silas, dearie.” 7 


Mogg. 


—STANLEY JONES 





The trouble with Fenestra is, she has altogether too 


Simonetta—That’s funny; I always thought she was kinda 


pretty. 
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How Ir Seems Wuen You 


“Live in a house by the side of the road.” 
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Every Man for Himself 


Up until a few days ago my 
Uncle Abner was a kindly, helpful 
man. Always playing the Good 
Samaritan to some one. But now 
he’s hard, self-centered and self 
ish. From now, he says, the 
world can go jump in the lake- 
he’ll take care of nobody but 
Uncle Abner. 

The change came about this 
way: Uncle Abner and some of 
his farm hands were blasting 
stumps in the south forty acres. 
Whenever any cars appeared 
around blasting time Uncle 
Abner ran down the road and 
flagged them back to a safe dis- 
tance. 

Just as the heaviest blast was 
to be touched off, Uncle Abner 
heard one of the ranch hands ery 
out in horror. He turned and 
saw a bull, innocent of the 
danger, sauntering toward the 
blast. Thinking only of the 
bull’s danger, Uncle Abner 
grabbed the red flag and ran 
toward the critter, thinking only 
to warn the bull to get away from 
the blast. 

“That's gratitude!’ muttered 
Uncle Abner, bitterly, when they 
finally found him in the north 
forty acres. 

—Cuet JoHnson 


Politeness Pays 


The moment was a tense one. 

Moreover, it was a taut one; 
for in full view of the Governor 
and his staff, under the severe 
scrutiny of all the prison officials 
as well as the milder gaze of the 
populace—the prisoner stood with 
a rope around his neck, ready for 
the swinging. 

Critically the hangman con- 
templated his handiwork; then 
walked up to the doomed man to 
draw the cravat a notch tighter. 

“Hic!” the prisoner hiccoughed ; 
but putting his hand to his mouth, 
he politely said: 

“Pardon me.” 

Whereon the Governor, not to 
be outdone in manners, mur- 
mured “Certainly !’—while a wild 
cheer went up from the assembled 
multitude. —Cyrit B. Ecan 





First Frarpper—What did you say when your father kicked 
about your costume? 
“*Honi Soit Qui Mal Y Pants.’’ 





Farmer CraptreE—TI never expected my son, Jed, to be any 
use after his college course, but durned if he don’t make the best 
scarecrow I ever had on the place! 
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THAT REMINDS ME OF A 
STORY BEGAN SCHMOLTZ 





All in favor of getting tight 
this afternoon, say aye ! 
But first let’s 
“Tell me, does 
Edge Ev pre Ss leave 
today?” asked a 
fuzzy old lady of a guard at 
“Well, 


guard, 


Unanimous. ... 
have a story. 


the Gilt 


this track 


station. 
replied the 


softly chewing his cud, “it has 


the railway 


’ » 
maam, 


for the past eight years, and I 
don’t think it will take it along 
That’s the 
treat them foreigners! 


today!” way to 


Lines to Successful Country 
Boys 


In spring when you gentlemen 
wax effervescent 


And tenderly touch on how 
much you're endeared 
To sod that you trod as a shy 


adolescent, 
I, too, laud the homestead in 
which I was reared. 
I sing the small fover that I had 
to dress in, 
The day-bed hardness 
my ribs still can feel, 


whos 


The cold cuts from Schulzen 
heim’s delicatessen, 
Piece de resistance of many 


a me al) 


The radios blaring ‘til half past 
eleve n, 
The clang of the cars and the 
roar of the “L,” 
The dumb-waiter’s whistle at 
quarter to seven 
A. M. and my 
tutinal vell 
To Tony the Iceman. I'll never 
forget it— 
That drab little flat of my in- 
nocent vears, 


father’s ma- 
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Containing three rooms and a 
cute kitchenette. It 
Is this recollection that moves 
me to tears. 


Go back, country boy, to the 
orchards you thrived in; 
Go back to the scenes of your 
boyhood romance ; 
Go back to the old swimmin’ hole 
that you dived in; 


Go back to the mother who 
mended your pants. 
I, too, shall return to the side- 


walk I chalked up, 
The lamp-post I climbed up in 
lieu of a tree, 
And sit on the stairs I so many 
times walked up— 
The stairs to our homestead 
Apartment 14D! 


Old Folks at Home 
effusively greet you; 

The Firemen’s Band will oblige 
with a tune; 

Mansion 


The 


will 


The House loafers will 
probably meet you, 
But when J and it’s 


going to be soon 


return 


To loiter again where I learned 
of Jack Horner 
And Little Miss Muffet in days 
dead and gone, 
A huge office building will fill the 
old corner 
And brusquely some policeman 
will bellow, ““Move on!” 
-Artuur L, Lippmann 
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The wife wanted a closed 
car, the kiddies would only 
be quiet when bus riding, 
and he would have an open 
roadster. 
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Parlor Bedroom and bath! 


The Rest of the Story 


After he had eaten Little Red 
Riding Hood, the Wolf paused 
only take off 
Grandma’s_ clothing. Then he 
hot-footed it to the nearest tele- 
graph office and sent two mes- 


sages: 


long enough to 


SparKLo Company, 
1314 South Applesauce Ave., 
New York City, N. Y. 


Cannot recommend your 
Sparklo-for-the-Eyes too highly 
stop after only one application 
my eyes were so large and shiney 
that Red Riding Hood commented 
on them the minute she entered 
room stop would not take thou- 
sand bucks for trial bottle you 
sent me stop you have permission 
to use this message and my name 
in advertising if you wish. 


A. Wo tr. 


Keen Teetru, Inc., 

176534 North Bologny B'vd., 
Chicago, Ill. 
Delighted to say 
tooth sharpening compound ex 


your new 
tremely satisfactory comma gi\ 
ing remarkable results first tim< 
used stop Red Riding Hood's first 
remark was quotes oh comma 
grandma exclamation point what 
makes your teeth so sharp in- 
terrogation point end quote stop 
without your product am certain 
my visit to grandma’s house 
would have been complete flop. 


A. Wo tr. 


—Cuet Jounson 
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Someone said, or maybe I read 
it in George Nathan’s “‘“American 
Credo,” that there wasn’t a place 
in New York city that you 
couldn’t get a drink being 
a very skeptical young man, and 


in spite of what O. O. McIntyre, 
said about the 
iniquity of our fair city, I have 
never believed this statement and 
spoke thusly to “Mac” 
as usual he took the oppo 
and offered to bet me 
dollars, I 
tinctly that it was nine dollars, 
that I couldn’t find a place where 
I couldn’t get a drink. 


othe 
The first place we tried was 
the Grand Central Station. : 
I walked up to the man at the 
information bu- 
reau and when I 
whispered in a 


and others, have 


about it 


site side 


nine remember dis 


hoarse 


voice 
“Where can I = ~ 
get a drink?” he » 


gave me a very \ 

snooty look and awe, 
suggested that 4 "sau ~ 
I'd better get a y M1 
ticket for Rye 


a getting 
tickets for liquor 
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was a new one on me and when | 


asked him timidly where I could 
get them he said curtly, “Ticket 
office, level!” 
sir, vou won't believe it, but when 
I went down to the ticket 
and asked for a drink a 
line behind me pulled out a flask 
and offered me 


lower well, 
othe: 


man in 


one, saying in a 


“I know how 


sympathetic voice 


a 


it is, Buddy, when you're caught 


without a drink.” 


<a. 


Feeling a little bit discouraged, 


in spite of the scotch, we tried the 
Metropolitan 
wandered around 


Museum .. . we 
with an expec 


tant air without a soul noticing us, 


ut 
“4h 










up when we 


the canvas and 
delicious cocktails! 
tasting his 
must be 





and I was just beginning to perk 


stopped in front of 


a painting. Mac” wiped 
his brow and muttered, “Gee, | 
wish I had a drink,” and you 
probably won't believe it, but a 


man stuck his head right through 


handed us two 
After 
Chis 


“Mac” yelled, 


\ irnishing day : 





Mac” won the first round on 
but he didn’t get a drink 
anyway: next, I dragged 
him over to the Public Library, 
chuckling 
knew perfectly well that here ot 
all places it would be impossibl 
to obtain liquor. “Have you 
got something to drink?” I whis- 
pered to the lady at the desk 

she looked at me rather curiously, 
and then at “Mac,” and replied 
stiffly 2 


sir, Wwe We 


points, 


to myself, because I 


toom 3 : well, 
nt to room 37 and when 


I asked the lady 


in charge for 

something to 

Z drink she pointed 

= m to a bookcase 


and there on the 
she If was a book 
called 


thing to 


“Some 

Drink” 

| and wait! ° 

I took the book 

t (Continued on 
page 2+) 
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THE OLE SWIMMING HOLE 
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Al the Second ? 


qLecant and amiable Albert Ritchie, Governor of 

4 Maryland, has been going to and fro of late. His 
speeches seem calculated to qualify him as Al the 
Second. If the Democrats should want a can 
didate, and if Al Smith couldn't be nominated, Al 
Ritchie might be next in line. 

He talks sense about the blunder of prohibition and 
that we rid ourselves of Volsteadism. ‘The 
South and West no doubt want prohibition, and if so, 
they should have the right to have it. But why 
should they be club other States 
accepting ar 

So far, good. 


wet 


ve 
urges 


allowed to into 
But of us who go along 
with him on this as a specific issue hang back when 
he inflates it into a general issue. States’ Rights 
versus Federalization is old stuff. It still has a kick 
as an ingredient in a moral mess, such as prohibition. 
But when administered in an economic mixture, it is 
stale indeed. On the graphs of commerce and finance, 
State boundaries are only imaginary lines. Governor 
Ritchie thinks they are barbed-wire, that business is 
done by self-contained units. “I strong to 
leave free to work out its ills and 
problems and destinies. I am strong to let each local 
community do the same.” But the logic of necessity 
has created a Federal Reserve System, an Inter-State 
Commission, and many such, the 
latest being the board for national control of radio 
broadcasting. 


many 


am 


business own 


Commerce more 
Intelligent citizens welcome and use 
these national agencies. They know that for smooth 
operation we must act less and less as forty-eight 
sovereign States and more and more as a nation. 

Governor Ritchie admits the need of federal action 
for relief of the farmers. He refuses to admit the 
need of federal action for relief of the child laborers. 
When he tries to stretch a States’-Rights issue to 
cover, at one and the same time, a liberal attitude on 
liquor and an illiberal attitude on child labor, he’s not 
yet Al the Second. 


* > * 


To when the click of ivory balls was thought to 

be the chuckling of the devil are recalled in the 
reminiscences of a director of the Y. M. C. A. He 
remembers that a pool table presented by Mrs. J. P. 
Morgan had to be banished to the basement. Later it 
was given to the railroad men’s branch, whose mem 
bers were considered “hardy characters, able to with- 
stand the withering blasts of public disapproval.” 
The first at the Y great 


boxing lessons raised a 





Phil Rosa 


Jack Shuttleworth. 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 
rumpus; today a girl teaches the punch 
on the East Side. The flying trapeze was condemned 
as doing more harm to the onlookers than it did good 
to the performers. 


to the bovs 


Which of our present-day taboos 
will seem as silly twenty years hence? Prize offer 
for the most convincing reply to 
this baffling question we shall award a_prize——one 
copy of the “Book of Etiquette,” slightly dog-ecared. 


to JupGE readers: 


If Not, Why Not? 


N=" week, throughout the length and breadth of 
** this unfair land thousands of jaded youths and 
maidens will pile into dreary rooms to do and dare. 
The College Board Examinations 
These thousands everywhere will 


are upon them. 
flutter the same 
leaves, stare aghast at the same chilly questions and 
try to summon up from their diverse memories and 
characters the same essential facts, dates, names and 
shreds of theory with which to prove their fitness for 
further education. An inspiring thought, is it not? 
It is not. And as the examination papers slyly in- 
quire, if not, why not? 

Because it is dreadful to contemplate that we have 
let this mechanism of school and college get into such 
a whirring rhythm. ‘That the fiery and free-spirited 
Joan must forsooth be judged by the same yardstick 
as the stolid Hans. That timid, meticulous Oswald 
must toe the mark as Jack, and well- 
That a boy with milk on his boot and the 
level prairie in his eye must match wits with a girl 
with red polish on her fingernails and the clang of 
the elevated in her And that the ink 
scrawls on paper will admit to such antipodal places 
as Harvard and Princeton! 

The best we can say for the College Board or any 
other kind of examination system is that it is the best 
we have. 


same crass 


crammed. 


ears. same 


But it’s flimsy foundation enough for our 
mooted and vaunted Aristocracy of Brains. 


* * oe 


( semen Luks is painting Gene Tunney’s portrait. 

Grim rumor says he thinks it best to do it now 
rather than after he fights Sharkey, when, as and if. 
Gene and George began a beautiful friendship by 
roaming round some of the Fifth Avenue galleries. 
The for Tunney as 
Cultured Champ still flourishes. Time and the gate 
receipts alone will tell whether that is smarter than 
the old technic which made Jack 
dumb-bell and a roughneck—neither of 


publicity campaign our first 


out Dempsey a 


which he is. 
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HOW TO MAKE LOVE 


By S. J. Perelman 


Eighth Lesson 


T= other day a young man 
to “When I 


said us, first 
started reading your series on 
‘How to Make Love,’ I was a 
shy country lad, awkward, fum- 
bling, and suffering from bucolic. 
After reading your book, ‘One 
Thousand Ways to Kiss, and 
studying your series, I wooed and 
won the daughter of Squire Cock 
erill, a jolly lass and the toast of 
Can | 
but one of 
the thousands of gratifying testi- 
monials 


the countryside. ever re 


pay vour” This is 


received since these 
articles have begun. 

Today our peeps into AMOUR 
reveal two interesting situations. 


In Figure 1 (posed for Jupce by 


“Smoky lritz’” Wiener of the 
Brooklyn Fire Department and 
Shirley Spruggs) two LOVE- 
DOVES have paused in their 
picnic in the woods to carve 
their initials on a sapling. As 
you see, Fritz has just asked 


Shirley what her REAL name is, 
for his experience as a fly cop in 
roadhouse raids left him 
somewhat suspicious. She laugh- 
ingly assures him that her real 
name is Spruggs and that she is 
proud of it, just why, we fail to 
see. The happy pair are so en- 


has 


. 





act att 


grossed in each other that they 
have not noticed the fierce Bengal 


tigers crouching in the under- 
brush. These bullies of the 
jungle, having devoured the 


lunch of the LOVERS, now lurk 
menacingly, preparing to spring. 
Will Fritz realize the danger be- 
fore these terrible hell-cats tear 
him into yard lengths? We await 


the outcome with beating heart. 


In Figure 2 (posed by Hyman 


Arbuthnot, the Silver - Nosed 
Tenor of WEAF, and Wanda 
Fishbloom of Bayside, L. I.), the 


relation of 
ably 


important cards to 
LOVE is demonstrated. 
Love’s token, as the cards show, 
is the ace of clubs, spades, hearts, 
This is called a 
pat hand, and Hyman, therefore, 
obeys the signs and pats Wanda’'s 
hand, simultaneously bestowing a 


and diamonds. 


chaste salute on her pan. Irving 
Berlin’s famous song, “Pat 
Hands Here Comes Charley,’ 


grew out of a like situation. If 
the cards were all of one color. 
that would be called a flush, and 
both LOVERS would promptly 
turn red. A full would 


mean that a wedding is near and 


house 


that there will be a full house, or 
a house full, of guests. The 
fascinating game of _ telling 


LOVE- FORTUNES by cards 
taken hold of late 
that many people are sitting up 
all night figuring 
combinations — of 

boards.” The game 

dubbed “The Sport of 
although it is also called 
pot,” “stud,” and “draw.” 


You CAN’T afford to get mar- 
ried you read the neat 
powerful article, “A Rich Man's 
Bauble!”’ See the 


torn from hypocrisy in a fearless 


has such a 


out various 


the “ paste- 
has bee n 
Kings,” 


“jack- 


be fore 


how mask is 


arraignment of grocery - sales 


men! Out next week! 
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If folks carried themselves the way 


windows do. 


the figures in 


shop 
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THE MAKING OF A SKEPTIC 
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“OH, THAT THOU COULDST KNOW THY JOY... .” 
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. ERE IT PASSES. BAREFOOT BOY!” 











JUDGE 








JUDGI 




















y the time these words con- 
B front your eye, the latest 

and last “Grand Street 
Follies” will have moved up- 
town to the Little Theater. If, 
in the moving, it is allowed to 
remain as it was at the Neighbor- 
hood Playhouse, you will miss 
something tasty if you fail to see 
it. For, as revues go, it is one of 
the most original and wittiest that 
we have had hereabouts in some 
time, as a matter of fact, that we 
have had since the “Grand Street 
Follies” of year before last. 

I have a feeling, however, that 
things will have happened to the 
show on its journey northward. 
There is, for example, the padlock 
law to be considered, and the re- 
vue in its original form contained 
certain things which, though ad- 
mirably humorous, .would doubt- 
less cause the excessively moral 
uptown cops to let out a yell. As 
the Neighborhood Playhouse was 
due to close its doors forever two 
weeks after the opening of the 
show, it could take a chance, for 
you can’t very well padlock a 
theater when the wrecking crew 
is already busy tearing it down. 
But up at the Little Theater a 
degree of circumspection will 
have to be exercised. And the re- 
sult will probably be that when 
you go around for a look at the 
show you will wonder just what 
it was about it that caused me to 
recommend it so enthusiastically. 

I can, therefore, merely report 
on the exhibition as I saw it on 
the first night. Then it was a rich 
and fruity affair, with a lot of 
low jocosity and a number of 
mots that salubriously popped off 
one’s belt-buttons. In the up- 
town theater, I take it that, the 


“Patience” (Masque)—Gilbert ani 
badly botehe |. 


Sullivan 


*Rudcigore” (Cosmopolitan)—Same in this case. 

“ Merry-Go-Round" 
next week. 

“Padlocks of 1927"' (Shubert)—To be reviewed 
the week after. 

“Queen High’ (Ambassador)—Not much. 


“ Hit the Deck’’ (Belasco) —Disappointing music 
show. 


Klaw)—To be reviewed 


“The Barker” (Biltmore)—A fairly interesting 
comedy-melodrama dealing with carnival show 
life. 

“Saturday's Children’’ (Booth)—Matrimony 
looked at entertainingly by the talented Maxwell 
Anderson. 

“Broadway"’ (Broadhurst)—The melodramatic 
palm of the season, and worth your attention. 

“The Desert Song’’ (Casino)—A well-sung and 
tuneful show with a poor libretto. 

Thurston (Central)—A dexterous hocus-pocus 
fellow gives a good show. 

“Grand Street Follies” (Little)—One of the best 
of the series. 

“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott)—Amusing sex 
comedy with Ethel Barrymore's able performance 
of the leading réle. 

“Tommy’’ (Eltinge)—I can see little in this one. 

“ Her Cardboard Lover’ (Empire)—Moderately 
humorously French farce-comedy, but one might 
wish for another actress in the chief rdle. 

“4 Night in Spain” (44th St.)—A funny revue 
with some excellent hoofing. 

“The Spider” (Music Box)—Entertaining mys- 
tery melodrama. 

“The Squall’ (48th St.)—Trash. 

“ Ned McCobb’s Daughter"’ (Golden) —Not what 
one expects from the Theater Guild. 

“The Second Man’ (Guild)—What one expects. 

“Caponsacchi® (Hampden’s)—Gene Tunney 
says he thinks it is great. The odds on the next 
fight are accordingly 100 to 1 on Dempsey. 

“ Kempy” (Hudson)—Middling comedy. 

“O%, Kay!’ (Imperial)—A spirited song and 
dance exhibit featuring La Lawrence. 

“Oh, Earnest” (Royale)—Oh! 

“* Honeymoon Lane" (Knickerbocker)—Fair. 

“Lady Do" (Liberty)—I still can’t get myself to 
go around and see it. 

“Spread Eagle’’ (Beck)—A good melodrama 
gone wrong. 

“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—Naughty 
farce-comedy, well acted. 

“Triple Croased’’ (Morosco)—If you like “The 
Spider,’ you'll like this one. 

“The Road to Rome’ (Playhouse)—If what goes 
before were as lively as the last five minutes, this 
would be an amusing play. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, it isn't. 

“In Abraham's Bosom” (Provincetown)—Ah, 
Pulitzer, what sins are committed in thy name! 

“A Very Wise Virgin” (Bijou)—To be reviewed 
anon. 

“ Abie’s Irish Rose’ (Republic) —You know the 
worst by this time. 


“The Thief” (Ritz)—A dull evening. 


“Crime” (Times Square)—Crude crook stuff, 
with one well-staged melodramatic episode. 


“* Peggy-Ann"’ (Vanderbilt)—A lot of people like 
this one much more than I do. 


“The Circus Princess’ (Winter Garden)—Good 
tunes, good comedy, good dancing. 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—Tastefully staged musi- 
cal show. 


“Talk About Girls’ (Waldorf)—For future 


review. 
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law being what it is, these juicy 
titbits will have had their places 
taken by the more or less conven- 
tional wheezes of Broadway. 
But, if I am in error, I promise 
you that your money will be well 
spent at the box-office. You will 
see a travesty of Restoration 
comedy and another of “The 
Silver Cord” that will entertain 
you in opulent fashion. And, for 
good measure, you will see Albert 
Carroll’s | murderously excellent 
impersonations of Mrs. Fiske, 
Ethel Barrymore and Jane Cowl, 
a neat lampoon of Cal Coolidge 
and a burlesque mystery play, 
with the men in the audience 
being seached for the missing 
lingerie that will take your mind 
off the entr’-acte snifter, where 
your mind usually is when you go 
to the theater. 

Not that the entire show is pure 
gold. For you will also have to 
sit through an immensely dull 
sketch parodying the crime wave 
and a minstrel show whose out- 
standing item is a Ford joke. 
But these are soon over, and what 
precedes and follows is guaran- 
teed to bounce you agreeably. 
That is, as I have observed, if the 
producers have not got moral cold 
feet while riding uptown in the 
moving van. 


II 
The two recent Gilbert and 
Sullivan revivals—of ‘Ruddi- 


gore” and “Patience”—are great 
boosts for Harold Atteridge and 
Sigmund Romberg. Ever since 
Winthrop Ames achieved a big 
critical and financial success with 
his revivals, other Broadway gents 
have been figuring to themselves 
what a cinch the Gilbert and Sul- 
(Continued on page 28) 
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HAD a thoroughly disagreeable 
afternoon at the Paramount 
Theater this week. The Para- 
mount ushers are famed for their 
discipline, as you have probably 
heard. The men are drilled for 
years before they are allowed to 
bow and scrape before the public. 
Even though a movie may be as 
awful as “Rough House Rosie,” 
it is a pleasure to be escorted up 
and down the marble corridors 
by the handsome and rigid honor 
guard of ushers designated to 
each patron. This particular 
afternoon I was preparing to 
march up the aisle with my escort 
when I turned just in time to see 
one of my ushers open his jaws 
and, with obvious indifference, 
give way to a most prodigious 
yawn. 
I yelled, but it was too late. 
The lieutenant had also seen the 


unfortunate wretch. Exercising 





JUDGING ‘he 


by Pare Lorent, 


“The Music Master’ —Out moded 
The Porters’ —W. C. Fields handicap-ed 
The Kid Brother’’—Fair Lloyd. 
When a Man Loves’’—Awful 
“The General’’—Good Buster Keaton. 
“The Third Degree’ 
‘The Red Mill’ —Peppered with wisecracks 
Love's Greatest Mistake’’—Blah! 


Pictorially experimental 


It'’—Guess what this one is 
“Stark Love’’—In the back waters of American 
civilization. Splendid 
“Blind Alleys’’—An interrupted honeymoon 


“ Metropolis’ —Striking photography, worth 


‘Let It Rain’’—Leathernecks and gobs in col- 


egiate mood 


” 


“The Rough Riders” There'll be a hot time 
“Slide, Kelly, Slide’’—Hooey and baseball. 
‘The Demi-Bride’’—Parisian comedy. 
Evening Clothes’’—Wet 

Long Pants'’—For Langdon lovers. 

Wolf's Clothing’ —Overdone farce-melodrama 
“ Tillers of the Soil’’—An old French picture you 


should see if you get the chance. 


“Casey at the Bat'’—Wallace Beery makes base- 


ball history. 


“Chang"’—See it. 
“White Gold’—Realism partly sacrificed to sex 


appeal. 


“Children of Divorce’’—A suicide with the wrong 


moral. 


“Knockout Reilly’’—Prize fight notables and 


hooey 


“*Lovers’’—Good picture, smothered in sub 


titles 


“The King of Kings’’—The gospel according to 


Cecil De Mille. 


“Secrets of a Soul” —For mature minds. 
“Camille’’"—N ot so good. 

* Resurrection" —Impotent. 

“Mr. Wu'’—Lon Chaney goes Cantonese. 














the marvelous self-contrcl char 
acteristic of the Paramount usher 
commandant, the brave officer did 
not faint. He formed a firing 
squad in a twinkling and gave the 
order to shoot the treasonable 
fellow at once. However, I was 
not satisfied—it hardly seemed 
enough. 

“I know a better one,” I in 
sinuated. The officer lent me his 
ear. “Strap him to a front seat 
and make him sit through every 
performance,” I hissed. 

‘As you wish.” However, the 
doomed usher overheard us and 
the thought of such agony was 
too much for him. With one wild 
scream he broke loose and went 
up the forty odd stories of the 
Paramount in a trice! The brave 
lieutenant was away and after 
him in another trice, but I 
couldn’t find one, so I took the 
express elevator. As I leaped 





SurpwreckeD Party—Gee, I wish this keg was full of beer! 
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breathlessly out on the roof-top, 7 

| J] heard a voice wail, “‘no, not i} { > 
that” and rushed over to the side, =| 
only to see a body go hurtling to f ; —! 
the pavement. The usher had =} 





paid the penalty. The lieutenant 
| looked at me sadly and wiped 
away a furtive tear. “He owed 
me ten dollars,” he said simply. 


We: were greatly interested in 
the 


opening of the Art 
Cinema League's little theater, 
but despite the thunderous ap- 
plause of the most highly dressed 
movie audience we have ever seen, 


the opening program was a dis- 
tinct disappointment. There were 
several interesting morsels pre- 
sented, including a color process 
worked out by Maude Adams in 
the Eastman Film Laboratories, 
and a silhouette study, but there 
was not enough meat on the menu 
for a full meal. 

The main picture, a Russian 
production: “The Legend of the 
Bear’s Wedding” might have re- 
lieved the famine had it not been 
utterly absurd and _ ridiculously 
archaic in every department. It 
dealt with the ultra-modern theme 
of pre-natal influence and gave us 
the sinister thought that accord- 
| ing to the Russians there was 
probably more to the Goldylocks 
fable than appeared in the fairy 
books. The film dealt with the 
story of a persecuted wife who 
was attacked by a bear during a 
hunt and who was presented with 














a son possessing the body of a 

man and the soul of a bear. Now, 

we ask you. We once attended a | 
| Methodist revival in West Vir 
ginia and heard an evangelist tell 
in dead seriousness how a certain 
woman who dared to ride a train 
on Sunday was given a son who 
grew up to be a dissolute brake- 
man, but we thought better of the 
Russians. 

As W. M. H. has often pointed 
out in this column, the little 
movie theater organizations have 
showed the only real promise of 
intelligent cinematic exposition 
in this country, but the Art 
Cinema League will have to do a 
deal better before they earn their 
title. 

22a 

To a Jewish ex-Service man an 
acquaintance remarked: “So you 
were in the Army, Ikey?’ 


& | 

| 

; | 

“Oh, I vas in the Army,” was a —™~ 
the proud response. I 


“Did you get a commission?” 











“No; only my vages !” “Say, Doc, it must be awkward when you get a hurry call and have tire 
—Tir Birs trouble.” 

“Yes, it would be, but, you see, 1 don’t dare to take any chances; I use Kelly- 

a letter , Springfields.” ADV. 
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When you sneeze and your yang misses 














. light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAL 


For those who feel entitled 
to life’s better things 
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“Harold, quick! 





Take his number!” 


—Hvumorist 











Cal Goes Fishing 
(Continued from page 5) 
cause for alarm and feels that the 
situation is one that may be dealt 
with locally without interruption 

of the nation’s business. 

NEW YORK CITY, June —. 
Wayne B. Wheeler, of the Anti- 
Saloon League, said the report 
that the president has a bite came 
as no surprise to him. “We were 
warned that this would happen 
several weeks ago,” he said, “and 
will at once take the steps we 
think are necessary.” 

DOWN BY THE OLD MILL 
STREAM, June —. Calvin 
Coolidge, president of the United 
States, prepared today to take 
action in one of the gravest situa- 
tions that has confronted him. 

Aroused by the increased agita- 
tion that has been going on 
around his worm-baited hook, the 
president, at 8.19 a. m., began 
pulling in his line. Although grim 
lines in his face told of the strain 
he has been under since the situa- 
tion became acute, the president 
was outwardly calm. 

AT THE SUMMER WHITE 
HOUSE, . There was in- 
tense activity here when word 
came that the president was pull- 
ing in his line. The camp cook, 
however, was calm. He rebuked 
those who awakened him, said he 
would put a skillet on the fire 
when he saw the fish and not be- 
fore, and went back to sleep. 

DOWN BY THE OLD MIL L 
STREAM, June —. President 
Coolidge’s hook came out of the 
water at exactly 8.20 a.m. The 
worm that had been on the hook 
was missing. A corps of secret 
service men at once began a 
sweeping investigation. 

—Cuet Jounson 
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“So this baby is a _ girl?’ 
beamed the rector, as he walked 
round the baby show. 

The proud father assented. 

“And this other one—is it of 
the contrary sex?” 

His wife’s eye was on him, but 
with no thought of the wrath to 
come he replied, blithely, “Yes, 
she’s a girl, too.” 

—Tir Bits 
RAM 


He—When you promised to 
obey at the altar you waived cer- 
tain rights. 

She—Yes, but it wasn’t a per- 
manent waive. 

—ANSWERS 






























My dears, we simply can’t bear 
another razz from the B. F’s. So 
we have just decided to write a 
column all for them. We mean, 
we just want to talk about all 
the wonderful types we've all 
surely known at some time or 
other. 

~. 
ra 

Don’t you just worship the 
poetic type who says: “You re- 
mind me of brown and white 
spotted cows grazing on a roll- 
ing, green lea” (cross-word for 
meadow ) ? 

Ss, 
a 

And, my dears, honestly, don’t 
you simply crave the O6cdipus 
complex chappy who - says: 
“You'll love the mater—greatest 
little sport ever, nothing old- 
fashioned about her.” And when 
you meet the mater——? 





“~ 


a 


Could you really do without 
Joe College, who expects you 
to do Harlem and then Green- 
wich Village, drink synthetic gin 
and still be just all pepped up at 
five o'clock in the morning? 

«, 
oS ad 

How about the jolly good fel- 
low who wisecracks incessantly 
and laughs uproariously at his 
incomparable humor? And when 
vou are slowly but surely wither- 
ing into nothingness he slaps you 
on the back and says: “How’s 
the kid?” or “Put her there.” 


<> 


The world would be no place 
to live in if we didn’t have the 
fellow who says: “The height of 
my ambition is to have a cozy 
little cottage in Jersey and four 
or five (and no telling how many 
more) adorable kiddies.” And 
then looks you over speculatively 
and says: “Now you're a nice, 
sensible girl is 





whit 
What about the man about 
town who is just right up to the 
minute on the smartest places to 
dine, and the best places for 
dancing and is just too chummy 
with all of the head waiters? 
~ 
Sd 
Don’t you utterly idolize the 
cozy corner type who says: “I 
know of the dandy-est little place 
to dine where just we two can sit 
and talk quietly”? 
~~ 
ns 
Please don’t overlook the dis 
ciplinarian who insists upon your 
having French pastry because 
you need to put on a little 
weight, and who insists upon 
taking you home at eleven-thirty 
and who sits down for just one 
cigarette (this type uses the 
longest cigarettes in captivity—) 
Well, after about two or three 
hours he has to hurry away so the 
little girl can have her beauty 
sleep. And by that time the little 
girl has silently quit this life from 
an overdose of French pastry 
served with ennui. 
~ 
ws 
Then the cave man who doesn’t 
believe in wasting words on 
women. 


Certainly you know the chap 
who is just misunderstood. You'd 
do well to avoid cozy corners 
while you're listening to his 
troubles. 


Six Best Steppers 
“Lady Do” (Lady Do) 
“Too Blue” (Lady Do) 
“Why, Oh, Why” (Hit the Deck) 
“Sometimes I’m Happy” (Hit 
the Deck) 
“Rio Rita” (Rio Rita) 
“Kinkajou” (Rio Rita) 
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for 
vacation time 


Pocket Gen 


HATEVER you do, 
wherever you go, 
you need a reliable watch 
that’s sturdy enough for 
a vigorous outdoor life. 
Pocket Ben is that 
kind. He’ll help you 
plan your days and hours 
to get the most fun out 
of the shortest time. 
Sold everywhere for 
$1.50. With luminous day- 
and-night dial, $2.25. 
WESTERN CLOCK 


COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 


























Quick relief 
for ; 


Stiff Neck 


and Cramped 


Muscles 
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rub in 


{Absorbines" 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
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end for free trial bottle ‘ a ™ = 
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The Kid who grew up to write Biographies. 

















High Hat officers overheard me and you 


never saw such pointing! ... I 


Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, Continued from page 11 7 . cata oe oa . 
ain tiie aan dade on \ f pag ) told them it was impolite to point | 
Train Travel. Journey . Sea, out and behind it was a small and that I could lick all nine of 
, Auto, ~alt : : 
ee P bottle of scotch! . . . now it them single-handed, but the ser- 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct av have en ¢ incide > ~g . > was . > 
The’ Mothorsilt: fomedy’ Co. 7 may have been a coincidence and _ geant, I think he was a sergeant 


it may have been planted there because he wore a sergeant’s suit, 
by somebody who wanted awfully interrupted me and said, “Step 
bad to make nine dollars, but right up here, boys, what'll you 











anyway, there it was! have?” . . . I said I'd take an 
old-fashioned cocktail and “Mac” 
Se aed said he'd prefer a stinger, but he 





- zave us thirty days! 
There was only one last des- & - - 


perate chance and that was the 


police station. . . . “Mac” ob- 
jected and cried, “No, there’s bars iY , 
in them jails!” but I got him y 
down there by telling him that it 

ot ot 


was a new speakeasy and the cop 

in the door didn’t fool him at all, 

as it looked so natural . . . there Assistant—Have you an ac- 
were quite a few officers of the count with the house, madam? 
eS law lounging about and I was a Customer—No, but maybe I 
CLARK’S FAMOUS little in soeed to approach the can arrange matters with your 
CRUISES cop at the desk, but finally I manager. 


Jan. 16, 1928; Round the World (west- mustered up enough courage to Assistant (to manager)—A 
=e $1250 Pi Jan. = 1928, to the ask him where I could get a_ lady of no account to see you, sir. 
sediterranean 3} up. “ro Op-ot . y . = 4 ral 

_ - i ee. drink. . . . Well, sir, the other —Passinc SHow 


Just the time to clean. trim and 


file nails with the handy pocket 

anicure. Use Gem or Gem Jr., 
for that well-groomed look, Quick- 
y. easily used anywhere. Gem 


Sue, Gem Jr. 35c at leading +tores, 


THE H.C. COOKCO., 3, Beaver St. 


Ansonia, Conn, 











Norway—Mediterranean, each Summer; $600 } 
Rates inclade hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. ¥. 
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A 


theatrical producer is | 
known by 


the company he 
keeps. 
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The Soviet has now forbidden 
the importation of safety-razor 
blades into Russia. We hear that 
an enterprising British firm has 
sent a shipload of garden shears 


instead. —Lonpon OPINION 


J 


“How old is Elizabeth?” 
“Don’t know, but everybody 
was overcome by the heat from 
the candles on her last birthday 
cake.” —Titr Birs 
2s 


“Don’t you find it difficult to 
keep your accounts straight?” 

“Yes, indeed; why, this month 
I had to put in four mistakes to 


make mine balance !’’—AvssiE 


22s 


Choleric Business Man—I don’t 
know what the modern youngsters 
are coming to. My wretched 
office boys persistently whistle 
while they work. 

Second Ditto—Y ou’re fortunate. 
Mine just whistle. —Gatety 

22s 


“So Bess married a Scotsman. 
How does he treat her?” 
“Reluctantly.” —Tuir Birs 


Dutiful Doris 


She thinks it an imposition that 
her father should have to give up 
his car for her trivial affairs, so 
for his sake she _ insists 
having a car of her own. 

She knows how exasperating it 
is for a man to be nagged for 
money, so she explained to her 
father that to free his mind for 
his important business deals he 
should double her allowance. 

She doesn’t intend to be a bur- 
den to her parents after she is 
married, and for that reason she 
encourages only young men with 
enough money to start in at the 
bottom and make their own way 
with no doubt of the result. 

—Lonvon Opinion 


upon 


ee 


A small tidal wave swept up 
the beach of a holiday resort. 
Several ladies in gorgeous bath- 
ing-costumes had a narrow escape 
from bathing. —Huvumorist 














**Hot box in the kitchen again, eh? My gingerale 
tastes like tea\”’ 
“Sorry, sweetheart, but Marie forgot to put up the 
sce card as SHE promised, and the Frigidaire 
didn’ t come as YOU promised!” 


“What was that you said, dear? 


HERE modern refrigeration is considered, Frigidaire has actually 

become the byword! And naturally, too! For does Frigidaire 
disappoint you on your bridge afternoon? Does it discourage you from 
attempting to serve the frozen salads and desserts that are now the mode? 
Does it offer you the night-time punch unchilled because your ice supply 
is running low? It does none of those things. 

It does give you a new lease on liveliness—and a new savoir faire! It en- 
ables you to serve the trickiest of salads and desserts. It serves you twenty- 
four hours of the day—with temperature instead of temperament. It keeps 
butter firm, milk sweet, meat fresh, and all at a uniform temperature—12° 
colder, without ice. Incidentally, and despite all this, it costs less to keep 
a Frigidaire going than it does an ice man coming! 


FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION - Dept. P-71 - DAYTON, OHIO 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


FriGrparre CorPORATION 











" Dept. P-71, Dayton, Ohio 
This Way Out~_, Please send me your booklet illustrating 
the new cabinet models of FRIGIDAIRI 
Name 
Address 
A motoring expert observes She—When you married me 
that a motor-car can get you any- you used to call me a little dear! 
where. Yes, we've noticed it. He—Perhaps I did, darling, 


Wherever you are, they get you. but since then you've developed 





—Everysopy’s WEEKLY into a big expense! 
Passinc Suow 
DIPZY SELUS la 
UZZIE( IA 
I call my girl Lizzie; she can 
go a long way on a pint. The Comedy of Errors. 


_] 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 








Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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He’s the Lucky One 


4 Others Pa 


P; or hea ‘y Price 


He Sees His Dentist, Often 


How foolhardy it is to risk health, when just a 
little care will safeguard you against the attack 
of dread Pyorrhea and troubles that begin with 
neglected teeth and gums 


Be on the safe side. Have your dentist ex- 
amine teeth and gums at least twice a year 
tart using Forhan’s for the Gums, today! 


“ee toll from 4 out of 5 after 40 (thou- 
sands vounger), Pyorrhea ravages health. Its 
poison sweeps through the system often causing 
many serious ailments. 

If used regularly and in time, Forhan's pre- 

ents Pyorrhea or checks its course. It firms 
gums. It makes tecth white and protects them 


against acids which cause decay 


See vour dentist every six months. Start using 


Forhan’s for the Gums, morning and night 
Teach your children this good habit. Get a tube, 
today ... All druggists, 35¢ and 60c 


Formula of R.]. Forban, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste... . It Checks Pyorrbea 














You Can Insure 


your trades in the stock market 
by the proper use of options. 
They possess other important 
features and offer great money 
making possibilities when used 
for trading purposes. 

Send for Descriptive Circular J 


S. H. WILCOX&CO., Inc. 


TS and CALLS 
( eee by Members of 
New York Stock Exchange 
66 Broadway New York 
Phone H 1NOVER 5350 














Ww e t lavored wit \ } 
e i ma I e delightfu t ait 
ample Bitter vy mail 2 t Amy 

‘ \ tt & Co., Baltimore, M 





ya IRRITATIONS 


For their immediate relief and 
healing doctors prescribe 


Resinol 








oS Ce ic CHEE 


A valuable football play er was . on, 
up for oral examination in Mathe- : 











matics and Philosophy. ; ¥ 
Prof.—WHow many sides has a a) 
circle ? f 
F. P.—Two. \ 
Prof.—What are they? _ 
F. P.—Inside and outside. 
Prof—Very good. Now, does 
an effect ever go before a cause? 
F. Pp. i Yes, sir. 
Prof.—Give an example. eg nae 
F. P.—A man wheeling a bar- : on 
— “You should be driving a 
Prof—Very good. You have truce k instead of playing basket- | 
passed in Mathematics and ball. , ' — , 2 | 
Philosophy. “This ain't the time for you 
—Cineinnati Cyst to be offensive.” | 
er Notre Dame JUGGLER 
1—I asked her for her hand- 
kerchief. I've never been in Petrograd, 
2 An’ what did she sav? The plumbing there is very bad. 
1—Nothing. So I asked her So, after all, I'm just as glad 
for her picture. I've never been in Petrograd. 
An’ what did she say? —Dartmovutun Jack-O’LAantTERN | 
1 Nothing. So I asked her 2a8 
for a kiss. 
An’ what did she say? Teacher—What great law is 
1—Nothing. So I guess she Newton credited with discover 
was dumb. ing? 
2—Huh uh. She wasn't the The Class (in unison)—The 
dumb one. bigger they are the harder they 
WasHINGTON CoLtumn: fall. -CARNEGIE PUPPET 
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St. Perer—IlWWho are you? 
AppLicant—I-I’m a comic strip artist, sir. 
Sr. Perer—You gotta nerve coming up here. Get out! 
AppLicant—B. but, sir, I never made any walking home jokes, 
and—— 
Sr. Perer—IWell, God bless you, mister, come right on inside. 
—SovTHERN CALirorNiA Wampvus 
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Grocer—A thief entered my 
store last night and took every- 
thing but a box of soap. 

Jupce—The dirty crook. 

-Lenicu Burr 


A pale moon poured its silver 
beams on the soft ripples of the 
placid lake. The beautiful maiden 
lay prone in the bow, languidly 
smoking one of my heavily 
scented cigarettes. Then turning 
her lovely, heavy-lidded eyes to 
mine with a look that was more 
than a caress she said, “Vell, 
ain’t dis nice?” 

There was a subdued splash 
and ripple as I carefully dropped 
her limp form in the still reaches 
of the perfect night. 

—STANFORD CHAPARRAL 
2238 


“T think I'll commit suicide.” 
“Good, but turn off the gas 
when you're through.” ) 
—Orecon WeEBFoorT 
. 


Prof. (in last class before 
quiz)—The quiz questions are in 
the hands of the printer. Now 
are there any questions anyone 
has to ask? 

Bright Stude—Who is the 
printer? —lIowa Frivo. 





“My darling one, you mean 
more to me than all other women 
in the world. One of your pre 
cious little fingers is worth more 
than anything else on this earth. 
You are the dearest, most beauti 
ful, sweetest, purest girl that ever 
breathed the air of God’s world. 
Will you marry me, lovely one?” 

“Hell, no!!” 


—ReENsSsELAER Pup 
FF 
“Aladdin and his Djinn has 


nothing in fun over a _ college 
fellow and his.” 
CoLtGate BANTER 
BRS 


“You probably don’t remember 
me,” began the self-made man 
proudly, “but twenty years ago 
when I was a poor, humble boy, 
you gave me a message to carry.” 

“Yes, yes,” cried the busy 
man, “where’s the answer?” 

Burra.Lo Bison 














. . Davids 
GIVE-W5 A‘ KISS. GIRLIE WHISPER: 
ED THE BEACH-COMBER SOFTLY; 





Here folks, is a picture that 
should ought to be in every real 
he-man’s collection of art pic- 
tures—and that reminds me of 
a story concerning one Pat and 
Mike, both Irishmen. They 
were swimming the Channel 
when Mike said he was cold. 
Quick as a flash Pat “Came 
back” with “Faith and Be- 
jabers, it’s not the heat, it’s th’ 
humidity!” speaking, of course, 
of the water. A whale ate 
Mike. 

—Caroiina BuccaNeEER 











for 
20¢ 
In Canada 
20 for 35« 
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P.S. If you play bridge, let 


us send you our attractive 


new Marlboro Bridge Score 


—mailed free upon request. 


W\ NRLBORD 


Mild as ; May) 


Always fresh— 
Wrapped in heavy foil. 
Created by 
PHILIP MORRIS & Co. L'® Ine. 
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The Dull | 


Ones— 


The long train ride up in 
the mountains on the _ jerk- 
railroad —the _ three- 
hour wait when you miss con- 


water 


nections—the rainy afternoons 
when you hate to think of golf 

it is in these dull moments 
that you crave a book. 


For the summer months we 
make you this special offer of 
a two-volume set of Jack 
London stories that will put 
life and color and drama into 
any dull moment! 


They include: 


Tales of the Fish 
Patrol 


The House of Pride 


The Call of the 
Wild 


The Scarlet Plague 


and fifteen more of his greatest 
stories. 


Two gold-embossed splen- 
didly printed books to stick in 
your bag. Sent to you post- 
paid for one dollar. 


Send us this coupon and a 
dollar today. 


ee EE DD) De | 


HAWKINS PUBLISHING CO., 
627 West 43rd Street, 

New York, N. Y. 

Here is a 
volumes of Jack London postpaid to: 


dollar. Send the two 
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“T don’t like the look o’ that there ’addick.” 
“Well, if it’s looks yer arter, why don’t yer buy goldfish?” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


livan trick must be, and now we 
find two of them getting burned. 
After all, it takes a deal more 
skill to stage Gilbert and Sullivan 
than it does to put on the various 
Tin Pan Alley operas, and this 
the two gents in question have 
learned to their chagrin. For the 
revivals they have sponsored get 
less of Sullivan’s music out of 
“Patience” than a _ second-hand 
phonograph record and less of 
Cilbert’s humor out of “Ruddi- 
gore” than a movie version might. 

Both revivals remind one of 
those that used to be made, many 
years ago, in the beer-gardens of 
the Middle West, of which, I have 
the honor to state, I was a regular 
and profitable customer. In the 
way of actors and scenery, all that 
the present “Ruddigore” and 
“Patience” need to put me mel- 
lifluously back twenty-five years 
are a couple of dozen Seidel of 
Anheuser-Busch, with maybe 
eight or ten steins of Pabst’s as 
chasers. The casting of the 
vaudeville clown, James Watts, as 
Bunthorne was a stroke of genius 
as unmistakable as would be the 
casting of William Gillette for 
Topsy. And the casting of the 
role of the beautiful village 
maiden in “‘Ruddigore” with the 
woman who presently occupies it 
—that old Virginia chivalry again 
prevents me from naming names 
—might be legitimately expected 
from a producer who would cast 
Margaret Anglin as Lorelei Lee. 


—GAIETY 


I don’t like to take JupGe’s 
money for platitudes, but I must 
remark once again that Gilbert’s 
lyrics are not best to be retailed 
by actors who sing as if wads of 
chewing gum were lodged securely 
under their tongues. I don’t go 
so far as to say that certain of 
the vocalists in these productions 
had wads of chewing gum under 
their tongues—for all I know, it 
may have been chewing tobacco 
or perhaps only lime drops—but, 


BaLtLtoon VeENvDor — ’Ere, 
mate, you'll ’ave ter give me 
back that bob’s worth o’ cop- 
pers I changed yer. 

—Lonpon Opinion 
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ADE BY REYMER & BROTHERS ee “=S9 PITTSBURGH PA E1846 
ow ! 
. . y . «a vhuaifl 
whatever it was, it made the ALE rm q DE 
° ° . ° _ ee Yo j ‘ ? a 
valuable lyrics on occasion indis- ] * = : >) —_ 
° ; 4 . 5 KYA y } 7 + 
tinguishable from the calling off - Yep 7 | 
of stations on the Brooklyn ele- ae Stores approved as 


vated. This, you will grant, is ( . price 2 e 
not entirely as it should be, for V d / are supplied direct 
when one goes to hear Gilbert and l€ a) Ud C tie 0 
j Sullivan one goes to hear Gilbert ) 2c Hf wie ba on 
and Sullivan and not, peculiarly the SU eclest Gl LO all . ines a 


enough, a Vitaphone version of a 


a 
\ clinical report on catarrh, ade- (/) A 
noids and swollen tonsils. OI Il J 
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A man entered a_ restaurant 
and ordered a steak and fried po- 
tatoes. 





“Yes, sir,” said the waiter. 
“And will you have chops and 
peas along with it?” 
“No, thank you.” 
‘How about a nice lobster or a 
brace of crabs, sir, with the 
| steak?” 
“No!” 


“Fried plaice and sauce, per- 





haps, sir?” 
“No, I tell you.” 
} “A nice dish of mushrooms, 
ind a 
But at this point the proprietor 
summoned the waiter to him. 
“What do you mean,” he said, 
“by tormenting that patron in 
such an outrageous manner?” 
“Oh, I wasn’t tormenting him, 
sir,” said the waiter. “I was just 
trying to make him feel at home. 
He’s my barber!” 








. | 

—Hatirax Dairy Covurier 

AND GUARDIAN 
| 


J 


Doctor—There must be some- 
thing radically wrong with your 
system; I'll have to find out what 
it is. 

Patient—But, Doctor, it can’t 
be too bad; I backed three win- 


ners last Saturday. —Avssie PECIFY genuine Silver Edge Raybestos 
Pan \J when you have the brakes relined. Go 


where you can get it. Raybestos is solidly and 
compactly woven. Especially treated to with- 
stand wet weather. Wonderfully efficient on 

4+-wheel brakes. Backed by a reputation for 


A Birmingham lady, who has 
had eight husbands, attributes her 
matrimonial success to the fact 
that she is an excellent cook. We 


do not for a moment suggest that | « WY quality since the beginning of the industry. 
the real reason may be the very j > 
opposite. —Hemorist 1 THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn 


»» Led., I 


UVTI? WANGKS 


CNS \Give a sentence withthe ward >” 
wy Contemplates” J’ » # 
Contem plates, >" 


Say my hosts 
after I leave. 
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Big Contest! 


Examine the drawing care- 
fully, then read the rules 


of the Commuter Contest 





Contest Rules: 


is to find the commuter in the above crowd 


The object of the contest 
who is reading JupGe. To help you along, 
we have already written out the answer. 
Just mail it to us with five dollars and you 
will get a prize every week for 52 weeks. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


' 627 W. 43d St., 

' New York City. : 
; ' 
' I found the man. ; 
' 

' Here is $5 1 for one year of JUDGE ; 
' $2 CD for 21 weeks of JUDG! : 
° ‘ 
} ' 
EER SSR a ey ey er ‘ 
' 

; ' 
: ; 
: Address ' 
- ‘ 
: , 
: ' 
« City ' 
' ' 
; ' 
} ' 
* State ; 
® ‘ 
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“Would you be good enough to 
look after my car?” 

“Sir! I am the mayor of this 
town!” 

“That doesn’t matter. You look 
to me to be an honest man!” 

—Bvuen Humor, Madrid 
22s 


Percy—What do you think of 
Brown? 

Patrick—He is one of those 
people that pat you on the back 
before your face and hit you in 
the eye behind your back! 

—ANSWERS 
oe 


I pleaded with her for an answer, 
My brain was all in a whirl. 
But I pleaded in vain for an 

answer, 
For she was a telephone girl. 
EverysBopy’s WEEKLY 


How to Interest the Girl You 
Love in You 


Cultivate a studied indifference. 
Praise your rivals, 

Do not concentrate your atten- 
tions upon her. Pay attention to 
other girls. 

Let her know you are firm in 
your resolve to remain a bachelor. 

Marry somebody else. 

-~Lonpon OPINION 
i 


An insatiable desire for change, 
declares a well-known authoress, 
is deep-rooted in the character of 
every woman. And not only for 
change, but for notes as well, as 
any husband will tell you! 

—Passinec SHow 
J 


Freddy—Father, what is an 
egotist? 

Father—An egotist, my son, is 
a man who tells you those things 
about himself which you intended 
to tell him about yourself! 


—Tir Birs 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 





Judge’s Own 


Contributor’s Corner 





Phil Rosa 


When Admiral Schley asked 
for volunteers to plant mines in 
the harbor of Santiago during 
the Spanish-American War, a 
young man who gave his name 
as Lieutenant Hobson stepped 
forward and accepted the danger- 
ous mission. world- 
weary and somewhat cynical 
journalist holds the post of as- 


There 


Today a 


sistant editor of JupGE. 
is no connection. 

Phil Rosa began life pegging 
shoes in Maxim’s bar on the Rue 
Pigalle. He came to America as 
a stowaway on a naphtha launch 
and became a barker with the 
Hagenbeck and Wallace Tent 
Shows, which he left to enter the 
Yale School of Divinity. He was 
expelled from the latter for 
chuckling in public and in dis- 
gust turned Mohammedan. When 
JupGe advertised for a Moham- 
medan assistant editor, he got the 
job and has held it ever since. 
He is a member of the Lions, the 
Elks, Rotary, and Civitan Clubs, 
and wears reefers all year round. 
He is two feet, three inches tall, 
has a ruddy complexion, red hair, 
and a goatee. 
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Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 8 
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55. 


> 


59. 


62. 


> 


68. 
70. 
71. 
73. 


Submitted by H. O 


Horizontal 


What is usually the price of freedom? 

What kind of person takes life easily? 

What kind of house would Jack build? 

What do prohibitionists do to get full? 

What goes up but never comes down? 

What is half a printer's measure? 

Who is the silent pardner in the marriage business? 

What is it that makes most picnics “‘all wet’’? 

On what grounds does a Swiss yodeler procure a 
divorce? (Abbr.) 

What was William Howard Taft? (Abbr.) 

What do far-sighted people keep well stocked? 

What is often found around a girl's neck? 

What can you find water all around? (Abbr.) 

What does prohibition make of many a man? 

What word describes the plight of henpecked 
husbands? 

What are the English always putting down? 

Name a tree that is found in Europe and America 

Who paints the outdoor girl? 

What is another word for “appropriated”? 

What are bank employees never supposed to take 
home? 

What is Judge Junior's staff-of-life? 

What is one way to down liquor? 

How does a girl advertise her engagement? 

How is the marriage knot tied? 

Name something always singular. 

Who was the third King of Judah who cham- 
pioned Jehovah against idolators? 

What is the cross-word puzzle fish? 

Where does the nickel go which gives you a ride 
in the N. Y. subway? 

Where do good spirits come from? 

What count had no account before he speculated 
in oil? 

What tourist travels in a side-door Pullman. 

What word means “to be-characterized by great 
wickedness"’ 

What kind of lights are never bright? 

What is that indefinite article? 

Name some useful culinary accessories. 

How do the drug-store sheiks look at the pretty 
Shebas? 

What word means “‘to have existence’’? 

What is a prominent part of all necks? (Plural.) 

What is found each week in JUDGE? (Adv.) 

What kind of sore is usually fatal? 

What is rarely ever found hanging around the 
girls these days. 

be did the knight of old like best about the 

ews. 





Keedy, Martinsburg, W. Va. 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle 


Vertical 


What dry country is all wet? 

What are the most popular parking places? 

Where is the big business man usually, when his 
secretary says he is “‘out’’? 

Name something often used in a clean-up 

What kind of promise is easiest to break? 

What did Romeo do for Juliet? 

What can always be found in their beds? 

What is the rainbow? 

What is an ash receiver? 

What are movie stars supposed to have 

Name an evil spirit? 

What are cultivated by the rich for show purposes? 

What is French for a step; a dance? 

Where did Noah spend the rainy season? 

What do schemers do? 

In what river did G. W. go boat riding? 

What proclaimed American liberty. 

What word means to have beauty or a pleasing 
effect? 

From what flowers is opium obtained? 

What was Napoleon at the end of his career? 

What did Old Scrooge rarely ever do? 

What word means “‘born’’? 

What is the finish of anything? 

What was poison to Cleopatra? 

What little word means “‘before’’? 

Who is the modern slave? 

What would you give a fat lady who wanted to 
take reducing exercises? 

What does a Chesterfield cigarette do? f 
course, you read the ads. 

What well-known refreshment places are called by 
another name since a recent act of Congress 


> 


(Abbr.) 


How would the reformers like our statues? 

What should men wear over their eyes on windy 
days. 

What complex {ts the Reverend John Roach 


Straton laboring under? 

Under what influence do 
bachelors become sentimental? 

What does many an old hen do for her chicks? 

Name something that has a lot of pull? 

What defamatory writing is punishable by law? 

What is it that comes higher on women than on 
men? 

What word means to turn or swing around? 

What are go-getters supposed to possess? 

What is one of the Best People On Earth? 

Who is not eligible to become the speaker of the 
house? 

Who takes the survey? 


hard-boiled 


even 


(Init.) 
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Learn How to BOX 


in 20 weeks, the system of Jimmy De 
Forest, World’s Greatest Trainer and 
Maker of Champions, teaches you all 
there is to learn about boxing and physica 
training. Ever ‘ ctec 

all classes and recommended to leading promo 
ters for engagements. 

Send for famous book, ‘*The Golden Age of 
Boxing,"’ full of valuable information, photos of 
great boxers and pupils who became successes 
overnight nclose 10¢ to cover cost of 
mailing, etc 

JIMMY DeFOREST BOXING COURSE 
347 Madison Ave., Box 1174, New York City 























“I do not agree with a word that you say, but I will defend to the death 


your right to say it.” 


Telegram 

Editor Juve: 
For no good reason at all save that 
I have just finished reading it, I 
think the Tabloid Number of Jupce 
is the funniest bit of nonsense 
in these parts in twenty years. 
Willard Mack 


The Test 


seen 


Dear Jupce: 
I just happened to pick up the 
Popular Mechanics number of Juncr 


and, after reading your enjoyable 
article, it just occurred to me that 
here in Ohio the motto that was 
handed down from my _ ancestors 
would be the answer to your problem: 
. Drunk is he, 

Who from the floor 


Cannot arise 
To drink some more. 
Yours, 


Billy Murra 
Lakewood, Ohio ¥y satis 


April 25, 1927 


Subtle Implications 
Dear Juvee: 

On a perfectly irresistible day just 
recently we discovered the darlingest 
little news-stand. Really, Junge, it 
was too utterly fascinating for words. 
And, Jupce, they sold the most 
divinely rare magazines. Some of the 
covers were scrumptiously adorable 
My Dears, if you know what we 
mean, gorgeously iridescent, and all 
that sort of thing. 

While we stood there unspeakable 
with joy, Jupee, old dear, would you 
believe it, no end, the most frightful 
clerk accosted and simply in- 
sisted on selling a copy of what he 
deliriously alleged was a humorous 
magazine, and really, My Dears, it 
was perfectly killing, no end, because 
it turned out to be a _ publication 
called “Jupce.” Wasn't that just too 
fascinatingly unique? We mean, we 
think, it was simply too tantalizing. 


us 


We are in sack cloth and ashes, 
Jupce, just imagine how excruciat- 
ingly, and horribly embarrassing, 
right in front of one’s own dear 


friends to be offered a copy of that 
nit-wit weekly filled with frightfully 
unhealthy Gordon water recipes .. . 
No End . . . to say nothing, Junce, 
of all the superlative inane, or should 
we have remarked “Insane Adjec- 
tives.” It was abysmally disappoint- 
ing to be insulted with trash of this 
kind when he could have just as 
easily offered any one of the other 
insufferable alluring publications; 
really, it was too devastating for 
words. 

“YE GODS, JUDGE” if 
Judge, Jr., and Judgette can grasp a 
few of these subtle implications con- 
tained in this abortion, have them 
sober up long enough to cut out their 


ridiculously 
you know 


VOLTAIRE 


asinine performance, if 
what we mean, JupcGe, old 


thing. “Thank You too no end... . 
No end. No end. 

Roy F. Smith 
May 7, 1927 


Green River, Wyoming 


of 


Keeping Everlastingly at It 


Dear Jupce: 
Why am I cast into this outer dark- 
ness, into this wailing and gnashing 


teeth existence? Honest, I'm not 


a Methodist, I don’t like the K. K. K., 
and I do love good licker. 


[ simply adore George Jean 
Nathan, love W. M. H. and every- 
thing he writes, from editorials to 


Sreepiesack (to his mate in 








movie reviews, think Judge, Jr., clever 
no end, and High Heels simply en- 
trancing, my dear, I mean I really 
do. Did I leave anyone out? Every 
week I pay fifteen cents straight for 
Jupce. If you don't believe it, ask 
the dealer at Park Row and Spruce 
Street. 

In a recent letter to you, one of 
your admirers said that contributors 
who received rejection slips wrote in, 
denouncing you and all your depart- 


ments. Hence, the foregoing para- 
graph But, my Gawd, Junee, I 
don’t even get rejection slips now. 


And I used to use the backs of them 
for laundry lists. 

But I don’t care. Sinclair Lewis, 
in a whole year, sold just one joke 
to you, and that’s all he sold to any- 
one in the whole darn year. 

Yours more or less sincerely, 
Charlotte E. Hurd 

P. S. Be a good feller, Juner, and 
print this, so I can thumb my nose at 
your Literary Editor, if any. 

2nd P. S. I take back what I said 
about Judge, Jr., and High Heels. 
There ain't no justice! You print 


their prattle and I am rejected and 
dejected, to boot. 
150 Nassau Street 
May 19, 1927 


Is that nice, J upGe? 


} 


distress )—I’ll ’ave to ’op down 


for a rope, Bill, but you'll be safe enough till I get back—there 


ain’t likely to be a thunderstorm. 


—Passinc SHow 








EDWARD LANGER PRINTING ©O., INC., JAMAICA, MN. T. 








YOU'LL FIND WIM 
AT HIP BEST 


‘LONG- PANTS” .% 


PROOUCED By 


THE HARRY LANGDON CORP. 








YD YOU MEAN TO GAY 
YOUVE NEVER. SEEN 


LANGDON!” 





¢ | HAT was the blow that killed Casper! — The poor boy might 


have been forgiven for thinking The “Black “Bottom was 


detective siory or that necking Was a new dance step.—But THIS 


THIS! Well, you can’t blame Elise, can you? 
* * * 


Do be serious about this! If you’ve been living in sinful ignorance of 
HARRY LANGDON, for goodness sake pull yourself together and 
rush off to his latest feature film. Without a goodly store of Langdon 


lore you simply don’t belong—anywhere ! 


At last! Here is screen comedy that compliments your cerebrum. 
Langdon’s muted drolleries are in the best tradition of the classic 
caperers of all time—we have the signed statements of twenty 
famous critics to prove it. — His Technique is a Triumph — his Pan- 


tomime is Perfect. 


Ir’s Funny—very, very funny—and it’s Art! 





Sirat National Pictures 


Take the Guesswork Out 
of “Going to the Movies” 





AT THE MORE DISTINGUISHED PICTURE HOUSES 


“THE STRONG MAN’ 
“TRAMP, TTAMP, TRAMP” 





‘1000 


FOR TITLES TO 
THIS BLACK 
or JACK PICTURE 





8 cash prizes will 
be paid as follows 


Ist Prize. .....$500 
2nd Prize ..... 250 
3rd Prize ..... 100 
4th Prize ..... 50 
5th to 8th Prizes 

($25 each) 100 


Here’s fun for every member 
of the family. This picture 
needs atitle. Perhaps chew- 
ing Black Jack and enjoying 
its good old licorice flavor, 
although not a condition of 
this contest, will help you to 
find the winning title that 
fully expresses the story this 
picture tells. Everybody re- 
siding in the United States 
or Canada is eligible except 
employees of the manufac- 
turers of Black Jack Chew- 
ing Gum. 


* RULES -« 


1: Each entry must contain 
a title suggestion in 20 words 
or less and the name and ad- 
dress of the sender. 2: Con- 
testants may submit as many 
answers as they wish. When 
sending in suggested titles 
white paper cut the size of a 
Black Jack wrapper(2%"x3"), 
or the reverse side of Black 
Jack wrappers may be used. 
Use one piece of paper or 
one wrapper for each title 
suggested. 3: All entries 
for this contest must be sent 
to ‘‘Black Jack Titles’’, 
Dept. 9, American Chicle 
Company, Long Island City, 
New York, and must be in 
before midnight, Aug. 22, 
1927. Winners to be an- 
nounced as soon thereafter 
as possible. 4: Titles 
must be sent first class mail, 
postage prepaid. 5: Origi- 
nality of thought, cleverness 
of idea, and clearness of ex- 
pression and neatness will 
count. 6: The judges will 
be a committee appointed 
by the makers of Black Jack 
and their decisions will be 
final. If there are ties, each 
tying contestant will be 
awarded the prize tied for. 


Study the picture. Think of 
Black Jack's delicious lico- 
7 BACK UPOunrY rice flavor. Then send in 
your title or titles. Contest 


Give this picture a title. $1000 in prizes = |{s*" "nen Aue 








